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was very sorry, for he had become much tamer
and seemed getting reconciled to captivity; but
tKe jolting at night in a small basket on a camel
proved fatal to him. I had collected numerous
pets in the jungle, but they had all died off
except my monkey, which grew tamer every day
and was now a very decent size, and afforded
great amusement to everyone in camp. The
Nawab had a second monkey, which had grown
so fond of a big dog that he was quite miserable
if taken away from him, and they used always to

1 go about together, the monkey's chains attached
to the dog's collar, and the monkey himself riding
on the dog's back.

The day was very hot, my glass in the railway-
carriage went up to one hundred degrees, but by
this time we were so used to heat that it did not
distress us much. At Mankota, one of the stations
on the line, arid the scene of many of Dr. Lauder's
shikar feats, Mr. Sheffer, another engineer and D.
great shikari, came to the station- The night

, before our arrival he had shot two large panthers